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over which I have contrived, by a secret light, to throw a
rosy flush, that invests the ideal beauty of the sculptor with
a still more ideal life. At the end of the gallery I have
placed the portraits of my father and of my mother; the
latter copied by an excellent artist from the miniature.
Between them is a frame of richly carved ivory, enclosing
a black velvet veil, studded with white roses worked in
pearls.

Around me, I hope in time to create a scene which may
rival in beauty and variety, although not in extent, the
villa of Hadrian, whom I have always considered the most
sumptuous and accomplished character of antiquity. I
have already commenced the foundation of a tower which
shall rise at least one hundred and fifty feet, and which, I
trust, will equal in the beauty of the design and in the
solidity of the masonry the most celebrated works of an-
tiquity. This tower I shall dedicate to the Future, and I
intend that it shall be my tomb.

Lausanne has married, and will never quit me. He has
promised also to form a band of wind instruments, a solace
necessary to solitude. Winter is my only friend and my
only visitor. He is a great deal with me, and has a studio
in the palace. He is so independent, that he often arrives
and quits it without my knowledge ; yet I never converse
with him without pleasure.

Here let me pass my life in the study and the creation
of the beautiful. Such is my desire ; but whether it will
be my career is, I feel, doubtful. My interest in the hap-
piness of my race is too keen to permit me for a moment to
be blind to the storms that lour on the horizon of society.
Perchance also the political regeneration of the country to
which I am devoted may not be distant, and in that great
work I am resolved to participate. Bitter jest, that the
most civilised portion of the globe should be considered
incapable of self-government!